TRANSLATIONS

SANNAZAR'S HEXASTICH

IN Adriatic waves when Neptune saw
The City stand, and give the seas a law,
"Now i' thj Tarpeian tow'rs Jove rival me,
And Mars his walls Impregnable/' said he;
" Let seas to Tiber yield, view both their odds,
You '11 grant that built by men, but this by gods."

PENTADITJS: ON VIRGIL

A SWAIN, hind, knight, I fed, till'd, did command
Goats, fields, my foes, with leaves, a spade, my hand.

OF SO^EVOLA

THE hand by which no king but sergeant dies
Mutius in fire doth freely sacrifice;
The prince admires the hero, quits his pains,
And, victor from the siege, peace entertains:
Rome ?s more oblig'd to flames than arms or powjr,
When one burnt hand shall the whole war devour.

[SENECA:] OF CATO

THE world o'ercome, victorious Caesar, he
That conquer'd all, great Cato, could not thee.

[SENECA:] ANOTHER

ONE stab could not fierce Cato's life untie;

Only his hand of all that wound did die.

Deeper his fingers tear to make a way

Open, through which his mighty soul might stray.

Fortune made this delay to let us know

That Cato's hand more than his sword could do.